SHIRTS  AND   PHILOSOPHY
employers having declined (out of pure benevolence) to pay me the month's wages they owed me, my great problem was to survive the period of my apprenticeship. I had borrowed an amount equivalent to that reserve I had been counting on, and Mrs. Bernfeld, with whom I had taken up residence on Eldridge Street, was kind enough to let me pay her rent at the end of the month instead of in advance. But with all my skimping and economizing it was impossible to make three dollars last very much longer than two weeks. I had miscalculated somewhat. I had figured on getting some money when my instruction was over, forgetting entirely that while everything else had to be paid for as I went or beforehand, labor received its rewards only after it was done. I got nothing even when I had completed a week as a piece-worker. Payday was once in a fortnight, arid I wan in the shop for a month before my first envelope came around; and then I discovered that although I had sleeved a hundred and sixty dozens of shirts, which, at the rate of four cents per dozen, ought to have entitled me to very nearly six dollars and a half, my envelope contained only three dollars. One week's wages, it developed, was regularly held bade. They said it was because it took that long to audit the accounts. But that wos a euphemism. The truth was that that week's wages of the forty hands constituted the major part of the firm's operating capital.
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